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FIRST APPEARANCE OF THE 
AMERICAN TRAGEDIAN, MR. 
FOREST, FOR SEVEN YEARS, 
AND MISS CUSHMAN’S DEBUT 
IN ENGLAND. 


The “ Italian Wife” is more of a Roman- 
tic drama thana tragedy, and yet it pos- 
sesses much poetry, but the improbability 
of the plot almost destroys its legitimacy ; 
for first appearances it is often selected be- 
cause it contains so many stirring situations 
calculated to display the talent of a debu- 
tante. Miss Cushman has a good figure, and 
displays the furious passions of jealousy and 
revenge with great tact, but in the more 
gentle portions of the drama, her style does 
not depict that tenderness we could wish to 
see; in the banquet scene she appears to 
the best advantage, her acting throughout 
proving her an artiste of more than ordinary 
attraction. There is some monotony in her 
tones we would advise her to eschew if pos- 
sible ; and she should also endeavour to im- 
prove her exit and entrance. The stern 
heroines of tragedy seem to be her path— 
her powerful performance of Emilia, on 
Monday night, with Mr. Forest in *‘Othello’’ 





justifies our opinion. When we are dis- 
cussing the merits of a new candidate for 
public favor, we think it not well to canvas 
her superiority or inferiority to a lady who 
enacts the same style character at another 
theatre ; we shall shortly have an opportu- 
nity of witnessing her in other characters, 
and may then testify more exactly as to her 
abilities ; in the mean time all our readers 
must have a peep at American talent, and 
form their own opinions. Mr. Edwin Fo- 
rest’s grand character is the Gladiator, his 
Othello is not at all to our taste ; that he has 
talent, and great talent, we admit, but his 
conception of Shakespeare is not what it 
should be; he has the form and figure for 
many Roman characters—what a fine Bru- 
tus, what a noble Coriolanus, to the eye! 
We have heard he had improved since his 
last visit; he has certainly, his manner is 
more subdued, and evinces a perception of 
the great talent of the man, whose poetry he 
is reciting ; but he lacks much of that great 
essential that places a man beyond the 
bounds of melo-drama; his voice is full, 
his form athletic, his action dramatic ; more 
than this we cannot say, we give our candid 
opinion unshackled and unbiassed, we hope 
to find our contemporaries in a correspond- 
ing spirit. 

Mr. Graham's Fazio is a highly finished 
performance that will serve to increase his 
reputation. Mrs. Stirling's Desdemona is 
above mediocrity. 
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THE DRAMA, 
——— 
HER MAJESTY’S. 

This theatre will open for the season this 
day week. ‘The engagements are more nu- 
merous thap on any former occasion we re- 
member. Every favorite actor and actress 
are retained of known ability, and many new 
ones which have never appeared in England 
before. In the ballet department Taglioni 
will appear for a few nights prior to taking 
her leave of the stage altogether; but the 
greatest rarity of the season will be the 36 
German children that are to appear in a 
new ballet ; we understand they are brought 
over at an enormous expence, and their per- 
formance is considered very astonishing. 

DRURY LANE, 

The admirable and exceedingly laughable 
farce of “ High Life below Stairs,” is now 
being played at this theatre with a totally 
different cast of characters ; we allude to 
the ballet of the ‘‘ Danaides,” in which fifty 
royal ladies after making very free with their 
husband’s throats, are made the principal 
feature of attraction in the regions below. 
This ballet (upon which a great deal of 
money appears to have been spent) is not 
likely to prove very attractive; it lacks in- 
terest and poetic grace, two necessary ad- 
juncts in the formation of a ballet, and 
although the story may in itself be good, a 
continuance of it will play the devil with the 
resources of the theatre. Our printer’s 
devil was exceedingly amused after having 
imp-ortuned us for an order, with a view of 
his fiery residence, he thought it the very 
Cream of Tartar-us, although not equal to 
the representation thereof at the Opera, in 
Paris, 1811, when the fearful details of the 
punishment awarded to the guilty were de- 
picted with such horrible vividness that la- 
dies were carried fainting out of the thea- 
tre. There is but one step from the sublime 
to the ridiculous, and the scene represented 
at Drury Lane, instead of filling the mind 
of the spectator with awe and terror, creates 
laughter. Itisa difficult task to represent 
a place known as the abode of Satan, but 
there are so many fine imaginative paintings 
extant, that it is a matter of surprise that 
the management did not give a better pros- 
pect of the future, which would have served 
also as a salutary lesson to wives, as well as 











to husbands not to get intoxicated on their 


wedding night. The best specimen of 


scene painting is the second, representing , 

‘ : ‘ 
the Port of Argos; there is a transparency : 
and warmth in the sky, a richness in the q 


foliage, and a brilliancy in the general co- 
louring, not often to be witnessed, except in 
a panoramic painting, and if the grouping 
of the immense numbers congregated on 
the stage had been attended to with an ar- 
tist’s eye, for effect, this scene would have 
had no parrellel, except the never-to-be- 
forgotten Vineyard, in *‘Acis and Galatea.” 
We are much pleased with Madlle. Marie, 


POON ES 





there is a neatness in her execution, and a 
buoyancy in her steps, the result of a sound 


praia 


and careful tuition; we would gladly behold 
her in a character of greater excellence, as q 
we think she is fully capable of giving ex- 
pression (hy the force of her pantomime) to 
the emotions of a more interesting nature f 
than is afforded her as one of the Danaides. 
Mr. Bunn deals largely in Lucifers, for we 

see “ Robert the Devil” underlined in the 

bills, and we shall be curious to see Borrani 

play the Devil. 
Madame Anna Thillon, whose angelic fea- 


En atiendant the arrival of . 


tures and seraphic voice have given her the 
name of the Bird of Paradise. A more inti- 
mate acquaintance with the solid, massive, 
grand and descriptive musie of ‘* Robert 
the Devil” is not to be despised, and we 
conclude by hoping that the singers will be 
able to do justice to this extraordinary 
work, 
COVENT GARDEN. 

A new Chinese drama, as announced in the 
bills, was produced on Tuesday evening, the 
piece is a complication of every thing dra- 
matic. It contains some smart dialogue, 
good dancing, pretty scenery, and pleasing 
music; and, as awhole, isan entertainment 
Mesdames Adele 
and Louise elicited much applause by their 


that is very amusing. 


exquisite dancing, and Master Forest and 
We shall 


see the piece again at our earliest conveni- 


little Miss Frampton, equally so. 


ence, and endeavour to make out the plot, 
which is very complicated. The title is 
“ The Shadows on the Waters.” 
HAYMARKET. 
A new comedy will be produced at this 
house on Monday,from the pen of Mr.Peake 
report speaks very favorable; this we con- 
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sider moonshine and pay very little attention - 


to vague rumours. The public, or rather 
the play-going portion know well Peake 
is a talented writer, and it will give us great 
pleasure to be enabled to speak of his pro- 
duction with praise. Mr. and Mrs, C. Ma- 
thews are gone to Birmingham, Liverpool, 
and Dublin, to fulfil engagements. Mrs. 
Yarnold is sufficiently recovered to play in 
the new comedy. 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

Shakespeare’s “King Richard the Third” 
which has been for months in preparation, 
was brought out here on Thursday, with the 
greatest care as to costume, scenery and 
every appointment, to give effect. The act- 
ing of Mr. Phelps was spirited, and will af- 
ford us an opportunity of giving a long de- 
tail in our next, of his admirable person- 
ation of the crook-backed tyrant. The play 
is altogether well cast, and the audience tes- 
tified their approbation at the conclusion, 
by their continued applause. The house 
was very full in every part. 

QUEEN’S. 

We owe an apology to the manager of 
this pretty little theatre for the seeming 
neglect of having passed over in total silence 
the few last productions which have graced 
his boards. When there are so many thea- 
tres open all claiming notice, and not being 
gifted with ubiquity, it becomes a task of 
some difficulty to keep pace with the ra- 
pidity with which the pieces are launched, 
especially at this establishment. The last 
new dramas, with the exception of Miss 
Mellon’s ‘“ Chimes,’ have not possessed 
any distinguishing feature of excellence, 
they have all been of the old melo-dramatic 
school, blending tragedy with comedy, in 
alternate scenes of pathos and fun, like the 
layers of a sandwich. One prevailing fea- 
ture of excellence is the persevering indus- 
try which characterizes Mr. James, for all 
the scenery which gives life and animation 
to the dramas, (many of them flat unless 
well brushed up) is painted by his own 
hands, and the patrons of the theatre can 
well testify to their great beauty. 

NEW STANDARD. 

A new drama, founded on Cooper’s novel 

of “Jack O’Lanthern,*-is playing here with 


the greatest success, under the title of 
“ Nelson’s Ring.” The chief incidents of 





the novel afford some capital theatrical situ- 
ations, and the hero, Mr. E. F. Saville, 
many Opportunities for displaying his ta- 
lent. The character of Ghita is allotted to 
that general favorite, Mrs. West, and the 
underplot is got through capitally by two 
sailors, played by H. Rignold, a very clever 
fellow, and G. Maynard, ‘The “ Lady of the 
Lake,” an old favorite, is welcomed heartily 
on these boards; Mrs. West, as Evlen, and 
Mr. Grisdale, as Rhoderick Dhu, impart the 
greatest interest to their parts, though we 
would like to see less of the violent in Mr. 
Grisdale; Saville also plays in this piece, 
his exertions are nightly much applauded. 
but not more than he deserves, for he is the 
best actor our minor theatres have had for 
years. 
SURREY. 

** Midnight,” a new legendary drama, is 
worthy of a longer notice than we can de- 
vote to it this week, and shall meet with its 
deserts in our next Journal, — Fitzball’s 
** Momentous Question” has been played 
during the week, but the drama has been so 
thoroughly worn out, where it was originally 
produced, that we think its production not 
exactly good policy. 

MARYLEBONE. 

One of the best Nautical Dramas, that 
have been produced for a long time is now 
playing at this well-managed theatre; the 
title is Pretty Alice of Portsea, or Land and 
Sea. The hero of the piece is sustained by 
Mr. John Douglass, certainly the best repre- 
sentative of a British sailor now upon the 
boards; this actor has not the set down say- 
ings and doings of the sailors, he has a mind 
full of human nature, and fills up the empty 
spaces as a person would doin the common 
course of things: there is nothing extrava- 
gant about his manner, and where he has to 
depict honesty and virtue, he does it with a 
skilful hand, and does not overstep the mo- 
desty of nature. He is really a powerful 
actor, and if we have any fault to find with 
him, he may be considered rather too refined 
than otherwise, for a sailor. The Comic 
parts were well filled up by Mr. T. Lee, a 
drunken shipwright, who had taken the tem- 
perance pledge, in the hope ofobtaining the 
hand of Betty, a maid of all work, admirably 
sustained by Miss L. Pearce; this young 
lady is new here, and is really a talented 
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actress in those parts, her singing is very 
neat, and her person very pretty. The in- 
iia terview between her and Lee was very amu- 
















































sing, and kept the house in a roar of laugh- 

ter for a length of time. There is some 
very good scenery, and the piece is through- 
out well acted. 
Mr. proprietor, takes a 
night on the 26th, next Wednesday,—an 
excellent bill of fare is provided, when that 
delicious ballad singer, Mrs- Waylett, will 
make her appearance in two of her favorite 
characters. Mr. Loveridge is much res- 
pected, and no doubt, from the entertain- 

i ments selected, a full house will be the 
result, 


We observe by the bills 
Loveridge, the 





MEMORANDA. 
1) Sunpay, Feb. 23.—Third Sunday in Lent. 
l} Gisippus, by Gerald Griffin. produced 
it} 1842. 
Monpay, Feb. 24,—Revival of Milton’s 
his Comus, 1842, 


Tuespay, Feb. 25.—“ Separation,” by 
! Joanna Baillie, first night, 1836. 
Wepnespay, Feb. 26.—John Kemble died, 
1823, born in Lancashire, 1757. 
Tuurspay, Feb. 27,—Mr. Russell’s fare- 
well concert, prior to his departure from 
\ America, 1843. 
Fripay Feb. 28th. — Brunswick Theatre 
fellin, 1828. 
Saturpay, March Ist.—St. David's Day. 
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SHAKSPEARE AND CIBBER. 

At length public have an opportuniey of 
witnessing the poet’s splendid historical 
work of “ Richard the Third,” in a whole- 
some state, free from the interpolations of 
those who take upon themselves to make in- 


sertions and extractions, mistaking their 





own shortsightedness for a capability of ta- 








lent that enables them to improve what is 








really good; who set to work with paste and 








scissors, and dip from the last part of 








“ Henry the Sixth,” sundry passages and 


scenes, the climax of that portion of the 
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poet’s works, fitting them to rivet the atten- 
tion on the principal performer, from the 
moment he appears on the boards, in act 
the first, until he falls under the sword of 
The 


offices of these good gentlemen are at last 


the Earl of Richmond, in act the fifth. 


dispensed with, and the joint management 
of Phelps and Warner gives us the happy 
‘Richard the 
Third,” from Shakspeare’s text. 


opportunity of enjoying 
‘“‘ Farewell, we hope, a long farewell.” 

to the manifold beauties of Messrs. Cibber 

and Co, 





THE DRUNKARD. 
CHAPTER THE FIRST. 

On one of those dull and dreary nights, 
when the rain makes our London streets 
scarce passable, near that witching hour 
twelve, two persons, the one an elderly and 
the other a young one, were seated at a 
table in the coflee room of an hotel, under 
the Piazza, Covent Garden, quietly enjoying 
their cigars and grog, that our tale com- 
We cannot do better than to let 
our readers listen to their conversation; “ I 
am glad we have met,”’ remarked the elder 
of the two, whom we will name Johnson, 
and the other Smith. 


mences, 


“Tt does sometimes 
happen, when far away from home, we ofa 
sudden meet some friend whom we thought 
must be miles away.” ‘* True enough,” 
rejoined Smith, ‘ but you of all men are the 
last I should have dreamt of seeing,—so 
what in the name of wonder tempted you to 
‘I will satisfy your cu- 
You recollect Emma, the poor or- 
phan, whom I in part adopted? a short 
time back I sent her on a visit to a friend 


visit London?” 
riosity. 


in London, that friend’s son has offered her 
his hand in marriage; unknown to either 
I have travelled hither to be at their wed- 
ding breakfast to-morrow.” Oh! Oh! a 
wedding, why I am going to one myself in 
the morning, so we will have some wine to 
drink health and happiness to the brides.” 
Wine was brought—after discussing a glass 
or two, they resumed their conversation. 
“I regret this marriage for one thing,” be- 
gan Johnson, “I happened to converse with 
a fellow passenger on the coach, and men- 
tioned the purport of my visit, when to my 
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horror he informed me George Boultbee, 
the bridegroom, was one of the most inve- 
terate rakes on town.”’ ‘What! did you 
say Boultbee?” exclaimed Smith— how 
strange, we are both bound on the same 
errand—he’s a friend of mine, ’tis to his 
wedding I am going.” ‘Is he then such a 
confirmed rake ? ’”’ earnestly enquired John- 
son. “ As true a one as ever dramatist de- 
pictured in a domestic drama, where suffer- 
ing innocence, or rather good young women 
and naughty young men, form the staple 
commodities; but tush man, never care 
about that, your rake makes the best hus- 
band; egad my wife wishes I had been one, 
for then I should be more at home than I 
am.” ‘No, No,” quickly answered John- 
son, “it is a false doctrine, Poor Emma, 
I little thought such would have been her 
lot. Could I see this Boultbee ?—Do you 
know his haunts?” ‘Aye that I do,-- 
come finish the bottle, and I will shew you 
the worthy, seated like a planet in the 
midst of his satelites.”” The wine was fi- 
nished, and forth the two friends sallied; 
scarce a person was to qe seenin the streets, 
save the poor homeless ones crouching 
’neatb the doorways, while all within were 
quietly slumbering in their beds. They 
passed down the Haymarket, and taking 
the first turning to the right, entered a 
house on the left-hand side of the way, in 
the parlour of which, surrounded by the 
dissolute of both sexes, sat a young man, 
whose flushed face, sleepy, eye, and inco- 
herent speech, spoke how deeply he had 
indulged in “ that devil which stealeth away 
our senses.” “ Holloa? Smith, my boy,-- 
Hoicks, Holloa!” shouted a dozen voices, 
and at the same time a poor girl, who was 
once her parents pride, beckoned him to 
her side. A few moments sickened John- 
son of the scene, and he slid out of the 
room, glad to breathe the free air, and to be 
in communion with his own thoughts, bitter 
ones they were, for he felt if his adopted 
child became the wife of him he had just 
seen, her’s would indeed be a life of misery ; 
he therefore determined to see her ere the 
wedding party assembled, and endeavour to 
prevent, or at least postpone the marriage. 


(To be continued.) 
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STANZAS, 
Man was not made for himself alone, 
But to do good; 
But share God's blessings with the poor, 
To give them food 
And homes secure. 
The stars that shine around the throne 
Of endless time, 
With kindred feeling brightly glow, 
As on they flow 
Through space sublime. 
Nor was he formed to play the lord, 
And make the slave ; 
But to regard with love profound, 
The meek, the brave, 
And all around, 
In one sweet melody accord 
The feather’d throng, 
And streamlets in their pebbly plains, 
With happy strains, 
Move light along. 
Earth, ocean, space, sun, moon, and sky, 
Harmonious blend; 
The bounteous seasons as they fly 
Rich treasures send, 
And all befriend. 
Then why should man, with wealth and 
might, 
Oppress his kind ? 
When all things else with pure delight 
In peace unite, 
One heart, one mind. 
Joun Orton. 








CHIT-CHAT, 





Corres Suops.-- What excellent accom- 
modation may be had at these places, and 
they increase in and about the metropolis ; 
no wonder when we consider the adyan- 
tages they possess over public houses and 
taverns—their difference in charge and com- 
fort is strikingly visible. We observe a 
new one opened in Holborn, called the 
Oriental, opposite Chancery-lane. The 
articles are good and charges reasonable; 
an excellent library is provided, and all the 
papers are taken in, not only English, but 
French and German may be seen, While 
we are noticing these places, we will men- 
tion another of equal worth, in Catherine 
street, near Drury Lane Theatre ; we think 
it is called the Pampillion, this too, is 
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equally respectable and well attended. 

There but few comic singers of the pre- 
sent day who are listened to with greater 
pleasure than Mr. PeNNIKeETT, who is a 
regular attendant every evening, at the Doc- 
tor Johnson Tavern, Fleet-street. We 
have just noticed by a placard, this gentle- 
man takes a benefit at the Mechanic’s In- 
Chan- 
cery-lane, on the 13th of next month, when 
we hope to see a multitude of his friends 
attend. 

We observe that Mr. Epr, the Stage 
Manager at the Albert Saloon, and author 


stitution, Southampton-buildings, 


of many successful dramas, has given his 
friends notice he takes a night exclusively to 
himself, on the 5th of March—an excellent 
bill of fare is provided. 

THINGS THAT ARE NOT TRUE, 
It is not true that Mrs. Davidge sings the 
air “ The light of other days.’”’—The best 
light she has seen foryears, she says, comes 
from the Silver Candelabrum given to her 
by the company the other day, 

It is not true that the frosty weather has 
made O. Smith’s nose shorter, or that his 
voice is more musical than usual. 

It is not true that P. Bedford was found 
in Covent Garden, covered with snow; im- 
mediately he fell down, his nose melted the 
snow and caused a flood. 

It is not true that T. P. Cooke subscribed 
more than twenty shillings to the piece of 
plate given to Mrs Davidge, but it is true 
that he has received sixty pounds a week 
during most of his engagements at the Sur- 
rey Theatre. 

Mr. Broaproor, the manager at Batty’s 
theatre, is about transferring his services to 
the New Standard Theatre, Shoreditch ; and 
Mr. Watkin Burroughs is to be his suc- 
cesssor. 

Mr. D. W. Kino, one of the leading vo- 
cal tenors at Drury Lane, has been ap- 
pointed principal tenor in the choir of the 
chapel at the Foundling Hospital. 

Enouisu Piays In Paris.—We learn 
that Mr. Forest, the American tragedian, 
is making arrangements to take over with 
him to Paris a company of English actors, 
for the performance of the English drama. 
We apprehend that the speculation will not 
be a very safe one. 
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Herk Staupic..—A letter has been re- 
ceived from this eminent artist, stating that 
hewill be again among us by the 8th of 
April next, He is engaged for the Ancient 
Concerts, and also for the forthcoming fes- 
tivals at Worcester and Norwich. It will 
not be less gratifying to his numerous ad- 
mirers to learn that he is enabled to prolong 
his stay .n England to the end of October 
next. 

St. James’s THEATRE—THE ENGLISH 
Drama.—The project for the performance 
of the Shaksperian drama on alternate 
nights with the French plays, and the en- 
gagement of Mr, Macready, which was all 
but eoncluded last week, has, we understand 
been completely abandoned. The cause of 
the scheme being given up is attributed to 
the pre-engagement of Miss Helen Faucit 
and Miss Cushman, which rendered it im- 
possible for Mr. Mitchell to obtain the ser- 
vices of cither of these ladies. 

PiyMoutu.—This Theatre was opened 
on Monday, Feb, 10th, under the manage- 
ment of Mr. Harvey, for a limited period. 
Mr. and Mrs. C. Kean have been engaged. 
On Monday Feb. 17, for the Benefit of 
Mr. C, Kean. “The Merchant of Venice,” 
and for the first time here, “‘ Don Cesar de 
Bazan” Don Cesar, Mr. C. Kean; Mari- 
tana, Mrs, C. Kean. 
perfectly idolized among the Plymotheans, 


The Youg actor is 


and has drawn tremendous houses every 
night. 

The French drama of “The Lady of 
Tropez’ has been produced at three of our 
metropolitan theatres, St. James’s, Olympic 
and the Victoria, we shall give the plot next 
week, 

Mr. Huvson Ki rey has accepted an en- 
gagement at the Marylebone Theatre, 

Neukomn’s oratorio of “ David” will 
shortly be represented at Exeter Hall. 

A new opera by Auber is in preparation 
at the Princess’s theatre. 

We regret to announce the decease of 
Mr. Laman Blanchard, a gentleman well 
known to the public, and universally res- 
pected; he died on the 15th ult. in the 44th 
year of his age. 


Miss Hamilton, from Covent Garden, has 


joined the Strand company, 
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Mr. Phelps and Mrs. Warner have taken 
the City Theatre, Norton Folgate : we doubt 
very much whether tbeir exertions will be 
patronized to the same extent in the vicinity 
of Spitalfields, as in the locality of Isling- 
ton. 

Tue Late Mr. Leman’ BLANCHARD, 
whose death we are sorry to say took place 
on Friday last, by putting an end to his 
own existence. Rarely or never was the 
usual verdict of Temporary Insanity more 
justly returned. From the statement of the 
nurse it appeared that about twelve months 
since the wife of Mr. Blanchard was at- 
taked with illness which led to insanity, and 
terminated a short time back in her death. 
From the shock of the bereavement Mr. 
Blanchard never recovered ; his spirits and 
his health both gave way. He was attacked 
with a snccession of fits, and having unfor- 
tunntely an opportunity, in the course of 
Friday evening he cut short that life which 
had been mainly spent by writing and social 
converse in throwing gleams of healthy light 
over the existence of men. 

THALBERG’s ConcertT.—M. Thalberg is 
about tu leave thiscountry. The concert 
which he gave at the Hanover-square Rooms 
on Wednesday night, we understand, is the 
only one this season. The room was crowded 
tu excess, and the audience were loud in 
their applause. He played three pieces, 
fantasias, &c.; airs from La Somnambula, 
Zampa, and Don Pasquale; the rest of the 
Concert consisted of an agreeable selection 
of vocal music. Amongst the singers was 
Miss Matthews, a young debutante, who 
sung Mozart’s “ Dove-sono” in a manner 
that gave promise of future excellence,. 
Mademoiselle Schloss repeated the scena 
from “ Der Freischutz,’’ which we have 
had occasion to notice before, whlch she ex- 
ecuted with undiminished effect. The 
Misses Williams sang, as they always do, 
delightfully; and John Parry’s extrava- 
ganzas excited much hilarity amongst the 
audience. 

First APPEARANCE OF GARRICK AND 
QuIN, AT THE SAME THEATRE.—The town 
had often wished to see these great actors 
matched in two characters of almost an 
equal importance. ‘‘The fair Penitent’”’ 
presented an opportunity to display their 
several merits; though it must be owned 
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that the balance was much in favour of 
Quin, as the advocate of virtue is superior 
in argument to the defender of libertinism. 
The shouts of applause when Horatio and 
Lothario met on the stage together, in the 
second act, were so loud and so often re- 
peated before the audience permitted them 
to speak, that the combatants seemed to be 
disconcerted; it was observed that Quin 
changed color and Garrick seemed to be 
embarrassed; and it must be owned that these 
actors were never less masters of themselves 
than on the first night of the contest for pre- 
eminence. 

Notwithstanding the evident disparity 
arising from actors pleading the cause of 
tauth and virtue, and the other being en- 
gaged on the side of libertinism and profli- 
gacy. Mr. Quin was in the opinion of the 
best judges fairly defeated; by striving to 
do too much, he missed the mark which he 
aimed at. The character of Horatio is com- 
pounded of courage, warm friendship and 
cool contempt of vice. The last Quin had 
in a superior degree, but could not rise toan 
equal expression of the other two. The 
strong expression which he stamped on al- 
most every word ina line, robbed the whole 
of that ease and graceful familiarity which 
should have accompanied the elocution and 
action of a man who is continually chasti- 
sing a vain and audacious boaster. When 
Lothario gave Horatio the challenge, Quin 
instead of accepting it instantaneously, with 
the determined and embarrassed brow of 
superior bravery made a long pause and 
dragged out the words 

‘«T’ll meet thee there!” 
in such a manner as to make it appear abso- 
lutely ludicrous. He paused so long before 
he spoke, that an Irish critic in the Gallery 
called out “Why the divil don’t you tell the 
jontleman whether you'll mate him or not.” 

Mapame Tussaup’s Exuipition.—-Of 
all the exhibitions in London this ranks the 
first--and, we think, the best calculated to 
give satisfaction to the multitude. Scarcely 
a week is allowed to pass but we have new 
figures, or some relic of a King, Queen, or 
celebrated character, brought froma distant 
land, that is sure to be a source of gratifica- 
tion to persons who visit this unique Exhi- 
bition, The very appearance of the rooms, 
from their size, and the elegant classic style 
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of grandeur is sufficient to ensure the ad- 
miration of the visitors. We have nothing 
like them in any of our nobilities mansions. 
Nay, we may go further, and add, royalty 
cannot boast of greater splendour as far as 
regards the beauty of architectural design. 
Since our last visit many objects of sterling 
worth have been added, which will gratify 
the connoiseur, the poet, and the painter. 





To Correspondents. 
— 

F, L.—Did T. P, Cooke ever perform at the 
Lyceum? Yes, in a drama called the 
“Vampire,” and another “ Frankenstein.” 

A Sus.—Where did Mr. Webster, proprie- 
tor of the Haymarket, perform before he 
had that theatre? At Drury Lane, and 
frequently in the provinces. 

A. L.—See Mr. Kenneth, of Bow Street, 
the Theatrical Agent, he will inform you, 

A New Susscriser.--Apply to our Pub- 
lisher, 52, Paternoster-row, the five vo- 
lumes bound will be two pounds. 

Lisson—We are much obliged by his com- 
munication. The publication he speaks 
of was discontinued about three weeks 
ago. 

W. E.—We feel much obliged by our Bath 
friend’s letter, it shall have ‘a place the 
first opportunity. 

F. R. Venna.— What is the reason you do 
not insert in your excellent little Journal 
Theatrical advertisements, as it would 
be very useful to country parties who do 
not always see the daily papers? Be- 
cause we are liable to the Duty, and the 
proprietors of the theatres will not pay 
for them. 

A. Sus.—We consider Strickland and F. 
Mathews the best actors of old men, after 
W. Farren. 


P. L.— We quite agree, the lady is too old 
for such Juvenile characters, 


D. C. E.—We thought every lady knew 
Sheridan wrote the “School for Scandal” 
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MADAME TUSSAUD’S. 
N AGNIFICENT ADDITION. 


George I., in the full Robes of the Thistle ; 
George II. in the Robes of the Garter; George III. 
in those of St. Patrick; the Duke of Kent in those 
of the Bath—being the na'ional orders of the House 
of Brunswick; the Group in honor of the Duke of 
Wellington; the Robes of George the Fourth 
restored to their original beauty; the relics of 
of Napoleon: R. Cobden, Esq.,; Tom Thumb.— 

** This exhibition in its present state is one of 
the very best sights in the metropolis, and abounds 
with such a variety of objects that itis a matter of 
surprise how so many things could have been 
brought together.”--- Times. 

MADAME TUSSAUD & SONS’ EXHIBITION 
of WAX-WORK, Baker Street, Portman Square. 

Admittance Is. second Room 6!.; open from 11 
till 4, and from 7 till 10. Musie every evening 





Shortly will be Published, by Subscription, in verse‘ 
with Illustrations, 


H ARDING’S FABLES FOR 
YOUNG FOLKS, ABOUT FLOWERS, 
TREES, ANIMALS, INSECTS, &c. 

A single copy, 2s. 6d. ; or two copies, 48. 
MUSIC...SONGS AND DUETS. written and sold 
by T. HARDING, 1, Clifford Soreet, Bond Street. 

‘The Farewell to Scotland ”...‘‘ Come to the Myr- 
tle Bower”...‘* Of Little Cupid, ah ! beware”... The 
Fairy Ring”...“‘ By the Moon’s beaming light”— 
“ Avon’s lovely stream”...and...°‘The Malay bird.” 
a song for juvenile singers, &c. price 2s. each. 





IN EIGHT LESSONS. 


wri ING, BOOK-KEEPING, 
&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or private corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practised in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ offices, Short-hand, 
&e. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Insti‘ution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 

‘Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion of what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered but 
the “labour of an hour!”— Polytechnic Jourual. 

** We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Calligraphic Science.”— The Evening Star. 

“Mr. Smart's mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which hascome 
under our inspection."—Lendon Journal of Com 


merce. 







AND 52, PATERNOSTER ROW; 


STRAND; CLEAVE, SHOE LANE; 


Wart ina, 403, Strand—Barrn, 4, Brydges Street-—Vickers, Holywell Street-—Baritarn, Paternoster- 
Row—Srait, Paternoster Kow—Mawnv, Cornhill—Cavuston, Birchin Lane—Movustcast Le, 10, Bedford 
Court, Covent Garden---Harvey, 5, Vernon Place, Bagnigge Wells Road--Wirty, 72, Fleet Street 
DvuGpAre, Strand.--AprpLeyarp, Farringdon Street---RurnF xGEN, 114,, St.George’s Cirens, facing the 
Surrey Theatre --Makriort, 20, Charlotte Street, Blackfriars Road---GotpinG, Oakley Street---and 

all Booksellers. 


HARVEY, PRINTER 26, CHARLOTTE STREET, BLACKFRIARS ROAD 
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